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On May 3rd, 1995 the world as we 
know it ended in an orgy of flame 
and disease as each nation 
emptied their stockpiles of atomic 
and biological weapons at their 
neighbors. Now, thirty years later, 
mutated survivors of this final 
war scratch a meager existence 
from their surroundings. Some, 
like the Ex-Mutants, are actively 
trying to reclaim the world for 
humans. Others, like the New 
Humans, are trying to restore the 
old world. And still others, like 
the Wild Knights, are content with 
mere survival. 

But what about the rest of the 
world? What other civilizations 
and heroes are springing up in the 
shadow of World War Three? 
What other menaces confront the 
remaining humans in the 
Ex-Mutants Universe? 
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OH, LEAVE ‘IM ALONE J 
HE'S JUST TRYING 

TO “EDUCATE” US A- 
BOUT THE MONARCHY 
THAT USED TO RUN 
THINGS AROUND ‘ERE ! 


AND DON'T FORGET IT! 
IF IT WEREN'T FOR 
THE LIKES OF ME, YOU 
LOT WOULD BE 
DROWNING IN Your 
IGNORANCE / 
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THE MONARCHY, EH2 
LOT OF PHONY RICH 
FOLKS LIVING FOR 
CEREMONY, IF YOU 
ASK ME ! 
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WELL, I DIDN'T, AND 
FOR YOUR INFORMATION, KING 
CHARLES RAN MOST OF BLOODY 
EUROPE BEFORE THE WAR! T 
'EARD PRINCE ANDREW WAS RE- 
CONQUERING INDIA FOR ‘LM JUST 
WHEN THE BOMBS DROPPED / 


RUBBISH / I HEARD 
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AYE! COO STARK... 
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JUST LISTEN TO THE 
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STARK / SOUNDS LIKE 
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DUTCH ROYALTY / 
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LEAKING, SHOULDN'T 
TAKE MUCH TO BRING 
IT ALL DOWN / 


STUFF IT! I 
‘AVEN'T GOT TIME 
FOR THIS / 


SHOULD'VE : MUST BE 
BROUGHT SOME ‘ALFWAY 
ROAD FLARES / ! 
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YOUR ELECTRONIC 
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MISSING. < 


FORTUNATELY 
I HAD MORE BRAINS 
THAN I NEEDED. 


RIGHT FROM THE 
START I KNEW I COULD 
PUSH YOUR BUTTONS ! 
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I THOUGHT, WHY I SHOULON’T 


1 "FINALLY, SOMEONE TO BLOW YOUR IRON 


SHARE My THOUGHTS ; ASS Away | 
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YOU CAN’T EVEN 
LOOK ME STRAIGHT 
IN THE EVE ! 
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